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CaST 


JOS 2PduUS WO TRY eaeeevne ese seeoven Thus OLD 5 Dav BUM. 
JOS MOWRY JRe cece veneccvceeee JUVAN [Gm 
cous IN nLig IAW *eeese ete eee eat CHA RACT aR HsaVY 


MARGOT? WOFRY eevee eee erastsee tee CHaRsOT oh 
MINNIs eoe@eeoeoenteeeoeepe eo eowee enn at COlMaDY 
PHYLISS MOWRY #@e#eoe+ eb eo 06 @ be eH DOS ING sNU2 LaaD 


SafTineG 





The interior of The Mowry living room. Doors onthe I. 


en the R. Simple but homelike. 


& PROPS 


Table 

Wall clock 

ExXptess stocks 

Half pint of li jour 

Beer how and siphon 

One hundred humred dollur bills, Stage momy 
Corn cob pipva for Josephus 

Suit case with clothes in it 


Old fashioned photograph 


Néws pauper, 





ry 


leat half hour. It's enough to make ona dizzy. 
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‘Wa stat BUM * | j 





(BSLL RINGS OFF R. PHYLISS GNTARS FROM L. CaLLS OFF L.; Never mind, 
other, I'll answer it. (GO TOD. R. COUSIN anIJIAH ENTERS) Oh 
it's you, Cousin glijiah, come right in. I'll call mother right away.” 


COUS IN 
I juet came Over to see how you folks were gatting along? Is your 
mother all right, Phyliss? 


PHYLISS 
Just the gseme as ever--this household is just the same, and I'm jus t 
the same except that I'm guing to get mrried to Sem Lawler. 


MA RGOL 
(ENTERS ZL.) Oh it's you is it, Cousin Jlijiah. So glad you came over 
Juet sit right Gown am mske yourself at home. How's pour bank and 
pug iness? 


COUSIN 
Oh just so, just so. (SITS DOWN AND LOGS ~BOUT) (SNIFFS) My goodness 
what is thet odor I smell, llargot? It seems vary much liksa the odor 
of alchohol. 


PHYLISS 
I wormder what it could be, mother---I've been smelling it for the 





yg 
oa 
MARGOT fi 
Oh I'll bet it's that good for nothing cook of ours. She's been 
mkin' home brew, am I've told her end told her. (CuLLS OFF L.} 
Minnie! Minnie! Come in here at once. (MINNIZ JNTIRS L. WITH Z 

BEER SIPHON aND H@S) Minnie, are you making home-brew out thera in 
my kitchen egain? (SNATCHES SIPHON FROM HGR) You are, uren't you? | 
Look at this! How many times have I told you am thet no good husband 
of mine that I've got » respectable home and [ don't want it made 
into & brewery or dis tillery. Hagen't I told you not to muke home - 
brew in my Kitchen? 


MINNIs 
Yas mum, and I'm not makin' it in the kitchen if you please, [{'m 
mekin' it in the cellar. (NOISE OFF STaGs OF PaRROT PMALAING "17'S 
ALWAYS GOOD WAATH UR WHAN GOOD FSLLOVS Gul TOGSTRAR. ODalMN IT GiVsa Ui 
eat NL." ) 


MARGOT 
Oh merchy. What is that swearing? Is that that parrot of yours? 


| MINN Lg ~ 
Yes mum. ‘That's my George washington, I'd better go tend to him or 
he'll swear worse, 


"y e 
a 


(SNURS L. LAUGHING) Say, Minnie, you better go get your parrot he's 
out of his cage and is sitting on the window sill asking 24s trybody 
that goes by for a drink. (HQIN 


MWA RGOT 
(GIVES MINNIZ BACZ SIPHON AND GETS HXCITHD) Oh my go <aane, go stop 
him at once. (HINNIS axITS u.) Ohdear, bettween her am thet parrot 


thet drinks and swears and your father, children, I'm just about done 


Up. 
Fey’ 


cTe 


. JOW 2 , 
(PUTS ARIS AROUND HaR) Poor mother, Don't let it fret you. Where 's | 
dad? : 
la RGOT 

Where he’s been ever sinca he sold his garage business six monttls ugo 
~-Over to that Al Fliegle's gamblin' place, & drinkin' and spendin' 
ever cent of the money he's earned for the lest twenty five yeurs. 

in enother six months we won't have « dime, 


COUS IN 
Is that so, Wargot--you know I ceme over here to find out just how 
JOS peh_us was acting---he's certeinlly dot holding up the res pec table 
name of this family. 


hin RGOT 
Oh I know he's not. He's a disgrace--here'’s my poor duughter Phyliss 
with & man who's crag about her ani he's ufraid to ask her to a rry 
him just an account of the old stew bum She has for & father . That's 
what the people in the town are Calling Jasephus. fhe old stew bum! 
And He don't seem to care, not in the least, 


COUS IN 
Vell, JOsephus always was a heavy drinking man, 


MARGOT | 
Oh he wasn't so bud before prohibition but now he's been so busy f 
huntin' ligour that he can't fing any time to work. He hasn't done c 
& thing since he sold his gargage biginess but loaf ami gumble and 
drink und mw he's about out of funis and around trying to get me to 
8611 them shires of stock f[ got in the Continental xpress Com pe ny. 

ly poor dead father gave ma then years ago and through thick and thin 
f've hung on to them plannin' on them to keep me when ['m too old and 


Met out to keep myself, and now that old bum would have me sellathan. 
Think of it! 


COUSIN J 
Well, now, Mergot, if yOu do become too hard Up, you know I would be 
willing to take that stock off your hands myself--you know jus tas an 
ace omodetion. y 


MiRGo? 
NO thanks, Cousin glijeih, I'm going to hold on to it us longas I can 
i've always hed faith in it, amd so did My father, and so did Phyllis 
young man that she's going to Marry. «amd then too my boy, Joe wants 
m@ to hold on to them, don't you, dear. (PUTS ARUS AROUND JOa) and 
Joe ought to know for aint ha in the bond business? Oh, Cousin Hlima 
I'm mighty proud of Joe---he's going to be something in Spite of the 
nO g0od father he's got. (OFF STAGE R. JOSSPHUS SINUS "Roa m@ aG@as" ) 
Ligtan, there comas the old stew bum now oe: 







his eo JOS 4?HUS mar. 
(ANTARS. SLOPPILY HalF DRUNK JOVIAL SMIL@ SMIL.S aT ALL OP Tuan SINGS 
LITM2 OF ROCK GF aG3s aND BRSAKS dF) Hello--soaks—-7 moan folks ! 


Rock ef Vices. + 
i a8 MARGOT f 


t'd think you'd be ashamed to Sing that song! 


JOSPHPHUS 


“Why 80, mi? I never bed nothin' ageins the old time religion. ‘hres 


things I always held by--the old-time religion end c&lomel und BtYaigh 
whiskey. ‘hey got more kick in ‘em © hig these here new fangled 


notions. Don't you think so, | eee 
7 Tw, rte i 


“i 


i OR 

COUS IN ; . | 

(PRIMEY) I'm no authority on drinking, Josephus. T have ulways heeded 
the injunction to beware of the wine cup, | 


JOSSPHUS 
Yell, so have I--I always bewered of wine und beer and them soft 
drinks. J] always stuck to hard Lio ur. 


MiRGotT 
Yes, Josephus, you'va stuck to hard ligour more than you have to hard 
Labor. 


JOS 4 PHUS 
Now, liargot, sint I always been a 2004 provider to you? sAin'ten 
pervided you with # couple of children to work for you? Besides, the 
200d book suys-~ 


Ma RGOT 
Youl Talking of the goo book} 


JOS sPHUS 
why not, Margot? I know it from cuver to cover, Margot, end it was 
wr0te for sinnars, wasn't it? Well, I'm a sinner »8int I? 


You are! 






JOSEPHUS, cy 
You bet your life Tbe. ['m & regular mammal of iniquiety, to h gag ; 
your prohibition friends tell it I am. », 


PHYLISS 
(LAUGHS ) Oh dad you ought to brace up ami } uit drinking, Honestly 
folks, will begin to talk sbout you and [ don't want them to do ith at’. 
(TURNS) Well, mother, I've got to be going to work, See you when i 
get home. Goodbye, Cousin wlijiah. ( XIVS R.) | 


MaRGOT , 
(AS JOSEPHUS SITS DOWN RATH4R LAZILY) Look at you. ain't you ashamed 
of yourself to be lettin' your daughter go to work like she does, and 
you sit around and do nothin'--- you Jazy good ror nothing-- 


JOSPLEUS 
Now, lf, I'm inclined to argue thet point. I ain't lazy jest cause IT 
sit sround am think all the time. Now ma, right now my mind is 
workin' on @ great Dedkiiidedwiedwtididtdkdeak invention. That's all 
I-do, ma, now is think about my inventions~-inventions that some day 
ére going to mke us so rich that I'll be carrying hetfuls of hundred 
dollar bills. Sven now ['m working on &@ Dees vice that 'll--revol 
inotize the automible iniustry. What do you think of it, Cousin 
Rlijiahe ~ 5 






COUS IN : 
I'm afraid I can't ayprove of any inventions that ure the work of a | 
drunkard, Josephua. | 
JOS 2kUS ¢ 
(far 2S OUT BOTTLES) Aw now--Gousin alijiah, batter have u little shot | 
berore you go dowm to the bank! This is good stuff, (QPFARSIT PO HI | 


COUS IN | 
No and I do not thank yOu for insulting me with J Owr offer of the J 


insidious vitrol. My interests don't run that way, 4 
JOSAPRUS 4 

NO, Cousin glijiah, your interast don't run thit wayp--- they run to 

prayin' on Sunday um foreclosin' mortyages on lionday, don't they? 


COUSI N 
Margot, I'll come over and talk to you when this sot of husbami ix 
hot at home, I want to telk to you about those stocks y m've got, 
Josgehus, [I wm sorry for you. You are on the road to hell, 


JOS HPHUS 
You and me both, brother, (COUSIN SLIJIAH SXITS INSULTED) 


JQE 
AW, gee, dad, you'va insultal, Cousin #lijiah. Now ha'll be sore at 
us for a week, It might pay you to be more friendly with him You 
know he's got money and I suppose he would help us if we deeded it. 


JOS 2PHUS 
If we needed it? Humph! Son, your old dad wouldn't ask that hy poe cit 
sor it if ~-if--I was dyin' for « drink and couldn't get it. Besides 
who ss&id we needed mongy, 


JOH 
wall, I--I need soma money--{ need it badly and I need it right away.” 
But then I guess there isn't any chance of getting unything as long 
as your li;our holds mt. 

a 





JOS 4PHUS & 
Liy our, Joe, can always be got by them that have w feelin' for liygour 
It ain't so much a ywstion of cash as a yuuestion of the kim of 
person you be. There's Cousin Hlijish. His mind's set on money, and 
money tags after him and crawls into his lap like a pet kitten. sam 
here's your dad. Your dad just nutcherlly finds liq our flowin' his 
way. What you want with extry monay, Joe. You uint got tied up with 
none of them wild women that the good book tells about, have ye? 


MARGOT 
Why of course not. And don't you dure even Suggest such things about 
my derling boy Joe. (PUTS aS AROUND JO) 


JOS HPHUS 
Lhat's cight, mi--tuke your darling boy's side always. You've spoiled 
him, ma., You've petted him till he's got no moral staminy or will 
power left. 


MAR GOP 
(SARCASTIC) and you have! fe 


= JOSEPHUS | 
(TRYING TO HONSY UP TO HiR aS HZ BAGINS SP40H) Of course I hava, 
Margot. (SHZ TURNS AWAY) what do you think kept me drirkin' if it 
t'wasn't my will power?Il been nu gzad and prayed ugainst for thirty ye 
years to mke me y uit, and there was timas [ really wanted to y Rit 
but my Will power slways held me to it. (TO JOH) But go ahead Joe, 

if you figger you just got to hava money---why maybe your ma will 

let you sell them Coniéntensl sxpress Sompany stocks she's got. 


MARGOT 
Iwill not. I won't lat go of than for anybody--not even Joe as muc 


as [1] hi rc. 
ove mM Don't mention them any nox é (EA TS:) | 


r~*? 


JOS3PHUS 0 
yYOur mau is kinda oub of sorts againt, Joe. Weil, that means an other. 
drink. (TAK 4S DRINK) 


NINN IG : 
(SNTGRS Lb.) Shhh. dr. Mowry--would you cure to coma down um sample 
some home-made gin? . 





JOSSPHUS | 
Well, now--Minnie--I'd be dalighted--but is it properly aged yet? | 


MINNIS 
Oh my gooiness yes--sir--it's almost three hours bld. I geve some to 
my parrot and it didn't kill him yet. He's singin' and jast as hp oy. 


JOSSPHUS 
well, I guese I better go down and look into that. (SLAaS Jos ON THa 
BACZ) Now, Joe, my boy don't worry about money-~some@sy your futher | 
ig going to be rich Joe-~just as soon as [ get my invention fixed up. 
(BXITS SINGING ROCK OF aGdS) (MINNIZ “sxITS TOO) 





JOG 
Oh what's the use? There's no one I can turn to. (SITS DOWN HOLDS 
UBAD) God. I don't know whet I'm going to do. 


COUSIN “LIJIA 
(SNTURS R.) Oh hello, Joe--I just came bacx to talk to your m ther 
about them stocks of hers. What's the mtter, Joe, you sean to 
be worried or troubled, 


Joa ef 
I am, Cousin Slijish---J'm in terrible trouble---I nead mong «em [ 
need it the worst sort of way. or I'm going to lose my j% and every- 
thing. 





CC US IN sl iJ [aH 
Joa, I hope you're not going to tell me that you're short in your 
uccounts. 


JOE 
Listen, I'm in & hell of « fix if gomebody doesn't come ucross with 
soi eush in six or eight days--it means jail for me~--jsil! The 
auditor is due in six or eight days and I'm short two thousem dollars 
But if I can get twelve or fourteen hundred dollers i cun play my 
tip that I sot on the stock market aM Sy uare the shortgge and then |, 
have snough monay to repay the loan. 


cous IN 
You'va got ti al1 figured out like a Napoleon of Finance. Joe, have 
you told your folks about the trouble you are in? _—— 
4 


.* J OK as 

Not No! I couldn't tell mother. I couldn't/. Oh, Cousin sglijish, 
you've got the money--you've got plenty--can't you help me? 

3 

COUSIN 

Well, Joe, I always tkve believe in the godien rule of b Siness. [ 
do onto other s as they do on to me, end whenever [ wanted to get any 
money I always had to hava something to put up---you know--colleteral 
Now, Joe, if you could get your mther to turn loose of that Continent 
al oxpress Company stock, I'd be willing to give you twelve hundred 





» 
= - 


." 


= rlrlrlrrm—“—SSee - Ly | 


You're pretty anxious to gat whold of that stock aren't you, Cousin | 
Hlijieh? i 
COUSIN | 
Oh I don't know--now--Joe you've got your mother's powar of attorney 


haven't you? 


JOE / 
Yes. Iex#ttend to all her business for her--payments on the house ord 
averything. i 


COUSIN 
Well, you could take thet stock out of the clock there where she | 
keeps it and turn it over to m, then I would give you thirteen ' 
hundred dollars for it,a dn-- 





JOg 
Thirteen hund red--you'va ragged --you offered tweleve hundred first. 


COUS IN 
If you did find the stock in your hanis you coud use it and have it 
right buck in the clock there almost barore Margot reelized she'd 
lent it to you, couldn't your? Now if you're so sure you'va got a 
Yeal tip on the mrket, why you know what youcsan do, Wow of course 
I'm 8 Ghristian mn and I wouldn't tell noboiy to stesl, but then 
ie you want od too-you could just borrow that stock from your mother. 
(PATS HIM ON Ma BacY) vell, I must be going. Joe, I hopa everythi 
turns out ail right, and I know it will. and when you do borrow 
thet stock of hers bring it back to ma. I'll way you fourteen 
hundred dollars for it. Good night! (aXITS 2.) - 25 






JOR é" 
Good night! (TINS AWILE. GOsS TO CLOCK. WRNS AWsYaS THOUGH Ha 
JON'T DO IP THEF SUDDENLY Ov3NS CLOCK aND TASS MUNWY any 025 7 


IN HIS OL? POUT) 5 
PHYLLIs , 

(OFF 8.) Oh other! Mother! (JO2 axI?’S L.? gQUICKEY. PHYLISS akT Ry) 

Mother, where are you? ? . 
jis, ROT i 

(SNPu2S B®.) Here I am, deer. ist is it? | 


§ 
PHYLISS 3 
He's proposed} He asked ma tO marry him--am we sre going to Pye 


.tre wedding next month--isn't it wonderful--mother, 


hia RGO T j a 

Yes, darling. I'm so happy. Now I'm just going to he sll kinds ad 
wor< to do getting reedy for it. Bhyliss, there's something I! va bes 
suving for you 41] these years. It's a brooch of pearls my grand = 
mothe gava to me, und I'va kept than in this old cloek along with © 
my @eSpress stocks. Now that you'ra engazed I'm going to 2ive it. to 
you. (0251S CLOCK. GIVIS 4 GASP) Oh: Oh! It's gona! It's gone! 

iy stock is gone. (JOS a2HUS BNTURS “SINGING ROCHE OF aGus VWaLL CROOCKH 
NOY AND HE STAGG IRS aBOUT THA ROOM DULB IY). Josephus dOWry Whet have 
you got to say for yourself? ry 

a 


JOS .4PHUS és 
(DRUNEUNLY) All I've got to say is, honey, thet new gin that Minnie 


‘mude- has got « kick likea llissouri Jackass. (STaGG.as Qi SINGING 
ROCK oe AGES AS MRS. MOWRTY CRIUS aND PHYLISS i 


ae ae won! 3K 3K 2K ac AK ok 2c ok NULB R ON: eee 
% (ee Ee bla ot ad: Fae satis i EY | 


(JOSSPs8USs IS DISCOVIRED SITTING DHJECTSDLY WIPH a Half PINT BO?TZ=S 
S4PTY IN BAS HAND 2M TRYING TO stow a PIPE WHICH ES DODN'T Swell 
TO aNJOY)(PHYLISS INT URS) 

. PHUYLISS 
What's the mattar, dad? 


JOS 2 BUS 
I'm worried, honey , about your ma--she aint ectin' rignt lately. she 
seems to be gettin’ colder und colder twoard me. You know sht it is? 


PHYLISS 
Why I don't know, dad, unless--unless it's the disappearance of those 
stecks. 


JOS aPHUS 
Phylisa! You don't think your ma really believes I stole ‘em do you? 


PHYLISS 
Oh I don’t know , dedkkbntabekk Now [ don't think you would evar do 
such # thing- -unlese--unless--you'd been drinking. (@3a7Giaj ) 


JOS aPHUS 
HURT) Hell, I'll be hornsweggled. They think I took them durn &Btocks. 
MR2cor sNPeERS) Nergot, you're thinkin' things of m you hedn't orter 





MARGOT 
Josaphus, these lust few years [don't know what to think of you. 


JOS a2HUS ; 
Margot, I uint been no good I'll agrea, I been a gambler and& | 
whigi ay guzzler, but wha re mong Wags cOngerned [ always been honest-- 
fergot ,~-lMargot, you don't believe [ took them stocks for myself do 
yu? 


Wa RGOT | 
I don't xnow what you took them for, Jesephus, I just know they're 
gone. Oh [don't want to believe it, but-- (TURNS AWAY. aFFICTED) 


JOS 32HUS 
Margot, don't--don't believe nothin' that hurts you thet much to 
believe. (PATS HJR; SHA FREgS HARSSLE) 


MARGOT i 
No! Don't try to wheedle am honey upto ime. If you try that I'll] 
-know it's true. That's wlawya been your way. To honey up to me and 
make me believe black is white. and I've slways let you becauw e-- 


JOS sPHUS 
 Becavge you kind o' like it, Margot? 

WAROGT “oe 
I never liked staying md at yo. (He Miia FOR HR BUY SHS STOR 
HIM) No! Not this time. You've hurt ms too much this time. 


JOS JP HUS 
Then you do think--you really think-- 


PAYLESS 
(INTSRUPTING) No no dad. She doasn't. Mother tell him yo don't. 





: JOS SPHUS 
 %s che doos ae 


a 


And it looks as it there wasn't enything to do but let her think 8&8 
it till she gets throuszh thinkin’ it--I'm gonn& go. J['m gonna gat 
m@ a job sOmewhe res--or something. The good book suys thecs aint 
uny uss wastin your sweetness on the desert ait. J['m gonna peck 
This is too much. If thkk it was some men this kind o' treatment 
would drive ‘em to drink. (Ha EXITS L.) 


PHYLISS 
Oh, Mother--willhe reslly go? 


MaRGOD 
He'll come back--when his monay's gone. He always has. and ['ve 
alweys forgiven him. 


PHYLISS 
But can't you forgive him now? If he goes that will mke things 
worse. Mother, I'm going to tell him he mustn't go! 


MaRsIOT 
No! Maybe he will get a job when he has spent evarything he hes. 
And a» job will be good for him . Oh , Phyliss, he's my bud boy--- 
my bad little gpown-up boy. and ['ve never known how to menage him 
If he wants to leave now--let him go! 


JOS sPHUS 
(2NTSRS R. GOSS OVER TO liaRGOT) Mergot--I--I'm going--I--[ kindo' 
wish ye'd help me sort my things out. I don't want to take nothin! 
mki@ from this horse that don't belong to me. [ might be accused of 
steslin'. 

IlLaRGor 
Very well, Josephus--I'l1l go in and get out the suitcase, (axITS J.) 


PHYLISS 
Oh daddy, I don't want you to go. Listen, wa really don't thirk you 
stole theme stocks--that is--not exuctly--- 


JOS #PHUS 
Ne, but the stocxs ara missin' ond be cause [I'm the humen derelict of 
thie there family, I'm the one to be blamed. Your m thioks ma guilty 
She sayd a lot meen things about me, but I never thought she 'd accus 
me of bein’ «a dirty low down theif-- 


PHYLISS 
Oh mother's wrong~-daddy--al1 wrong---but you've been such « weakin 
~-she's always had to be thenboss. Sometimes I think it would have 
been better daddy, if you hive teken m em turned har over your nes 
lifted up her dress um spanked her. 


JOS uP HUS 
I ttied that oncys, hong-~-I turned your ma over my knee lifted ug har 
a@ress--and--ond then I forgot what I was m&kak med about. (THEY uXIT) 


ake ARE OK ok ok NUM B&R THO AK OG AK ae ak ok 
a aie 6 AK ok ak ok ac 


JOS 4PHUS 
( INT SRS WITH SUIT CASS Hal AND COaT ON. MARUOT FOLLOWS HIM. SHS IB 
HALF IN TAS) Well--good bye, Margot-- [--reckon I be going now. 


Lia RGOT 
(CATCHING HOLD OF HII) Oh, Josephus, wait--I--where ure you going? 


JOS.iPHUS 


— JOS AP RUS 9 
Oh--I don't know. I'm gonng kinda look sround--see what JT cun see. 


Lia RGOL 
But, Josephus, who's gonna see thut you change to your hex»vey woolen 
underwear when the time comes, send who'll darn your socks, und ~ 


JOS2PHUS 
Oh don't worry about that, Margot--I'l2 get xlone ell right. 


Ma RGOT 
Oh, Josephus, I can't bear to think of you lookin' sround tor jos 
here and there-~-wandaring around-~ and it'll be cold this winter en 
you'll be sleapin' ulone--msybe in the street. Oh, Josephus what 
aver you'yva done-- 


JOS APHUS 
Now don't tell mz whatever I'va done I can stay here, Margot. I 
wouldn't want a pardon wrote for m for somuthing I hudn't done. an 
I wouldn't look to ba acyuitted for something I md done. I'm goin' 
~and there aint no we teulkinI (PICKS UP SUITCASH I? FALLS OP2N. 
SOMa SHIRTS TI8S AND i CORNSCREW FaLL OUT alLSO 4 PHOTOGRAPH. MuRGOT 
Frys IT UP. Ha GUANCHS aT If A LITTLE SHSEPISHLY) Thet--tit's a 
photygraph we had ta:en when we was on our weddin' trip, Margot. I 
alwéys sorta kept it--I-- 


MaRGOT 
Oh, Joseyhus--it's ma--whan I was a girl-- 


JOS SPHUS Z 
YOu wes a perty girl then, liarg@t. Look ut them bangs yo wore then 
and thet bus tie-- , 


la RGOT 
and there's you in that high standin' collar om the wince albert 
coat you wore--Oh Josaphus thit was teken at Niagra Falls when we 
was on Our honeymoon. DO yor remember our first night together--we 
Btopped at that hotel---we got the bridal suite--am it hed twins 
beds--and-- 


JOS? GHS 
and we only used one of ‘em. JI remember I was u traveling salesmen 
in those duys. 


Ma ROOGT 3 
(ROMANTICALLY) Oh, Josephus, d0 you~-do you remamber that first niz ht 


JOS .PHUS 
I should eay [do--you und ma was in thet room togethr--our first 
night--about two in the morning-~-somabody knocked on the door--and a 
got absent minded und jumped out the wind ow! Hera, honey, you--you 
Gun yeep that pitcher if you want it. (He FUMBLIS WITH I? Dion cross 
SUI? CASS AND STARTS: OR DOOR.) 

Ma RGOT 
Oh don't go--You mustn't go. I was wrong! Iwas wrong! [know [ wa 
wrong. I nevar meant whet I said-- 


J OSSPRUS 
Never-tha~less you ssid it, and I'm goin’. (UP D «hee 


Li RGO 'T 
(IN T2ARS) Oh I can't bear to sea yougo. joe! Phyliss! 








JOS TPHUS 100 a 
Now sint that touchin'? JIvought to ive uw drink on thet. = 7 


MINNIS \ 
Oh--Hr. Mowry--you sint really leavin' sare you? If you go away i'm 
quittin' here cause you're the only white man in the whohe family. 


JOS (PHUS 
Now, Minnie, you don’t want to be doin' that; you need your job, 


MINNIg 
On not so much--my old man's got a break--aund I was figurin' on pitt 
in a week or go any way--just as soon us [ see how ha gets to goin'. 
He's in the bootieggin' tasiness, ond he's tied up with ona of the 
biggest citizens in this town. This guy would never be suspicined 
vy the revenuers. YOu see this respected citizen is puttin' up the 
money for my old man's trucks to mn liyour in, 


JOSSPHUS 
Well, that's tfine--Llinnie--who ig the faller, do I know him? 


MINNIS 


You sure do--don't sey nothin', but my husbani's partnar in the 


bootleggin' business is none other than your honorable Cous in glijieh. 


JOS sPEUS 
(CHUCELSS) Well, I'll be dumend, 





ZINNIS 
You see his nume aint sup ,osed to be connected with the deslin's in 
any wey, but juxt the same he's the gink thet's puitin' up the money 
aint he a hy poorite for you though. Him thet goes around makin! 
everybody think ha's so g00dy goody ami he sint no batter than my 
bootlegsin' old man, 


a 


JOSEPHUS 
Per ty good. W911, Minnie, I'll be sayin' good-bye. Be cureiul of 
and don't drirmk ‘too much of that home-made gin you mske, 


: MINN IZ 

Oh I & Lw ay 8 vam careful. Did I tell you? I just mdes naw betch of 
gin--and ['m only waitin' for results. I give George gee oe a 
big shot of it and he's been singin' "It won't be long now.” 


JOS sPHUS 
(LAUGHS) You want to watch out , Minnie, someday you'll give that 
Perrot too much of that swff ani it'll knock him cut. Well, I'm 
sorry to hava to be leavin' just when you've turned off & new batch, 
but then maybe I'll write you and you cen te]] me how it turned out. 
(SLAPS HiR ON TES BACZ) Well, good bye, Minnie, old girl, I gotta get 
under way-- 


HINNI 
(CRYING) Oh, lir. Mowry, I never felt so sad since the night the twins 
were born, (SXI17S L. SOBBING LOUDLY. ) 


JOSAPHUS . 
Everybody seans kindo' sad sbout my goin'--Oh well--(STaRTS aS JOs 
aNTGRS 2. LOOKING VSRY SAD AND DOAN IN THs MOUTH. aLSO NuRVOUS) What’ 
the matter with you, Joe--~you look like the lust rose of summer, 


Je 


(COVRS HIS FACE AND SOBS SITS IN CHAIR) Gh it's nothing did--nothin' 


a 


4 
T'va jugst been & migsyrable horrible--rotten teilure, that's witi . 
Dad, I've got to tell you. [ 'm in trouble--terrible trouble. JI 

took money fhat was trusted to m, I stole it rrom my firm, and then | 
tO s&ve myself I stole mother's Express stocks to play a stock market © 
tip, and it proved a blovumer. Oh I've been & fo0l. I've beens foll. 


J 08 2PHUS 
You stole your mother's stock, and --nnd--Joe, your mother thinks [ 
took thet etock. | 


JOE 
Oh, dud, I've been rotten, 


JOS sPHUS 
I'va hed my own times of feeling like & wormy uepdle. When I look at 
you now-~I Know what your mother thinks of me. 


JOE 
But I never thoyzht that you'd ba bamed. I Meant to mt it back, and 
Sha'd thought it wes just mislaid. (RIS 2 HYSTYRICAL aGsaIN) I'll tell 
her. I{'ll tall mother thet I done it, 


J OS 2PHU 
Wait! Don't tell har nothin' yet. You've always fooled her and we'v 
got to study to keep her Tooled sbout you. It'd bruak har heert to 
eEnow that the boy she loved was what you ure. fhey don't know yast 
thet you took the monsy ut the office, do they? 





f | 
JOG Pe 
The auditor will be there day after tomorrow--oh, dud it maung jail 
Yor me. 


JOSS?PHUS 
We'll have to get thet money back. J[-~-I wonder if Cousin glijiah 
could help us out. 


JOE 
NO. Iwant to him first. It was him that [I sold mother's stock to. 
Isold it to him for fourtean hundred dollars. 


JOS.4PHUS 
How could you geil it ? “t was in her mame. 


JOa 
Mother hed given me power of attorney so I could attend to business 
for her, beceause--(STOPS CONFUSED) 


i JOS 2PHUS 
Because she didn't trust me huh? and that old hypocritacal saint of 
Cousin Blijish, got you to give him thst stock. I see it sll now. 
He took advantage of you, JoOe---he knaw you were wauk und in trouble, 
he made you stexl that stock. Oh, we got to gat that money back in 
your office Soma way---aw far as your ino the r! 8 stock is conmeernad we 
San just let her go on thinkin' the way shy doOes--tht I took it. 


JOR 
No, ded, I've been rotten, but I'm not that rotten. YBwkkKeh. © let 
mother he ve a wrong Opinion of you when ] was sure I'd pey it back-- 
but now that I know it's gone-- 





JOS 22HUS ee 
guituthinkin' of yourself «nd met Our feeglin's don't amount to 
dumn. It's her thit mtters. Besides this thing saint «11 your 
doin's--~it's part mine. 


JOg 
Youre ? 


JOSSPHUS 
I'm your dad, and if I haden't bean--the kind or « mun I've been--you 
Migshtn't be the kind of » Boy you are. I[ never been axsectly one of 
the twelve apostles, Joe, und you'ra--my son. You're ona of my 
chickens th t's come home to roost--singed. 


JOK 
It was my doins alone. 


JOS +PHUS 
Alone? [I'm thinxin' that things don't work that way, JOe--nobody 
eando things, #11 alone--folxs and their dsxds is all--u41l mixed up 
together--purdners, and can't help it. 


JOE 
I'm a week perdner. 


JOS 3PHUS 

Yes, you 'va got & dish rag for a spine--uiml mine aint much stiffer 
than an oyster. f[ sint much prouder of m, Joe than I em of you--~ 
and the Lord knOws [ uin't proud of youet all. [ orter licked you — 
more when you was 6 kid. I might a licked some of myself mt of you 
und then you'd aw’ had » chance in life. I might be just as useless 
as you ure if [ hed a father like yours. You cen't help what was 
put into you sfore you was born. and you'va always sean me Living 
loose and easy, too. As you sit there snitfling, Joe, you'rsa the. 
daumnedest lesson I evurihsd--you poor miserable little whelp, you! 


J0% 
IT am miserable. I'm in hell. 


J O45 PHUS 
YOu am me got x right to be in hell, Joe. That addition was opened 
up for settlers like us. 


JOU 
Oh, Dad, if I gat out or this mess ['ll go straight the rest of my 
life. 


JOS2PHUS 
Iwish I was young end ignorant enough to promise tht. 


JOZ 
I'll go straight: I start right--I'll tell mother now. (aTpoumprs TO 
1S) o 
JOS.sPHUS 
(PUSHINS HI Back) No, youwon't. From now on you'll do whet you're 
tola to do. Whet she this of ms, thet's past all hopin' for. But 
what shethirks of you--mebby part of thut can be saved for her yet. 


COUSIN SLIJIAH 
(SNTERS R.) Oh I trust Ido not intrude-~- 


4 
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JOS UPHUS 13 
No, indaad yo don't. You're just the one I want to see. Joe, StO po 
that bluobering and gat in the other room, umi keap ; uiet and if you 
ever tell your mother what you dona, I'll break every bone in your 
rubber neck, get out! (PUSESS JOS a? 1.) 


COUS IN 
Why whet is the matter with him? 


JOS aPHUS 
You Know what is the mtter with him, yu psalm singing hypocrite! 
He's in trouble--he's disgraced me--and tmt's somathin' herd do to 
do. He's m thief--und you mde him one. You Know whet I'm tetkin' 
about. 


COUS IN 
I don't. Josephus, you're ecting--strange. You've bean drinking too 
muc h. 


J 05 2PHUS 
You don't need to bea worried becauge T'a@jdyipkiaj I've bean drinkin’ 
When [I'm drinkin' I zZet good natured , alijiah, #4hy, if [ was to 
take a notion to choke you, I'd do it in « perfectly go0ed-nutured way. 


COUSIN 
Stop your fooling and tell me whet you want, 





JOS sPHUS 
I want money, “lijieh. I'm talkin’ to you «bout trouble ana money. 
trouble thet is, em trouble that 's lixely to cOma. Lfargot's in il 


trouble. She's in worse trouble than she knows about. uv 
COUS IN 2 
whe t kind of trouble? 
J OS .«PHUS 


Through Joe. You know whet Joe's trouble is. But lf rgot don't know. 
And ehe don't know he took har stock. Shenthinks I done it, and I'm 
gonne keep her thinkin' thet to the ond of har livin! deuys. If she 
found out about him, it wold just be avout the end otf the world for 
her, and e0 you «end me's gonne keep her from evaryfindin' out what 
Jog'smtrouble is. (Pak wS NSwWSPaP-R GU? OF rOcksT) Do you sau that 
peper--ilijiah--thre's the mrket page--Cantanentel SX Tass Company 
Stock closed at tha highest bid of ‘em all today in wall strest. It 
Closed at a humired uni twelve. Joe sold his mother's shares to 

you Ior fourteen humired dollars. Now, Glijiah, I went tht other 
ten thousem from you. 


COUS IN 
Ten thousand! are you Wukikge crazy, or joking? 


JOS .P HUS ; 
Mebb, I'm jokin', glijish, mebby. I heard one time of u funny joke 
thet some people pulled on « narrow mind ed, sheap vyed country benker 
like you. It was kindo funny---this feller was always oretendin' to 
be so geod and holier than thou, but in raulity ha was nothin' but 
Biak tityk Modkdbdin eneukin' bootlegger--sefraid to udmit his Callin’ 


COUSIN 
Bootlegger? (S$ TakTs) 
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JS [PHU 14 
Now don't gat excited--I'm just tellin you what hx »puned to this 
feller. You eeu the peogle in town got together um they throusht 
it would be a funny joke to ter and fuather him, aM by hookey they 
did. (LiUGHS) Wasn't thet funny? 


COUS IN 
I don't see anything funny in thet at all. J[--I think ['d better bea 
leaving. 


JOS ae HUS 
No you don't, Cousin #lijiah, you're cgoing to stay--until you give 
mea that money you owe Margot, 


COUS IN 
I owe Margot’ 


JOS 4PHUS 
Listen, there's no use in ym beetin' ebout the bush. You know you 
sold thet stock today at the highest price. You xnowed it was goin! 
Up. You knowed the fix Joe was in, and you took edvintaga of it to 
gat hold of that stock choup. Mren' likely you tempted Joa to take 
it. 


cous IN | 
He hed the oower of tattorney, ittwas « pevrectly legal transection, 


JOS 4sPHUS 
Lagul? Of course it wes legel. That's thea ailfereme bettween you 
end.Jooe. You always done your stealin' legel and now you're brasi- 
dent of & bank. dnd he, the yoor little sucker, ie in line to go to 
411. You don't mean to say you'd sea Joe go to juil? 


COUSIN 
He's made hie bed and he'll have to lie on it. 


J OS .sPHUS : 
S'poss ha's made his mother's duyuath bed, too? Will she have to 
lie on that? alijiah, your sol is so small thet if there was ea 
million souls the size of yourn ins flee's belly they'd be so fur 
apart they couldn't heer each other holler, <@omubafigf ahgttt toting k 
yi bo kd off oy ed whe bord td kom ede de ak dk udk aes; didk godine: dbundy dkwh@k 
Rddé@kdhdknkd ddedind whadtadkdisdic dh badxd wd dkdazadtere cdkthd tdadwhxGhadic 
bhébodedk Ghdgéid k@ndkd nda kd taak 


COUSIN . 
Thie ie an outraga, I won't listen to your drunken insults any 
longer. Youw retched old stew bum, [ want to tell you thet you'll 
not gat one penny out of me-~not one yenny--and if you say mugh more 
I'll see thet Joe goss to jail micxer thin he might hive to. (STAR? 


J O38 a? US 
Glijiah, you step out that door and I'll s),ueel to tha world what y ou 
really are. 





COUS IN 


What I coslly am? What do you man? 


| 
J OSSPHUS | | 
I mean thst aside from being the highly respected prusdiant or the | 
bank here, you have asideline, und that line is bootleggin', 


TA 


<> 


care. Do I get Nargot's money. Do I get ten thousand dolisra? 


COUSIN 
Riducious! Me a bootlegger, Why [I never touch the filthy stuff. 
I've voted a dry ticket fmem tha beginning. In fact I was one af 
the first to relly to the cuuse of temperance, 


JOS aP HUS 
You bet yow life. This country is filled with just such sour faced 
crepe hanging, psalm signing hypocrites who sere élways fighting for 
the cause of prohibition with one han and filling up their own 
cellars with the other. It's you and tha likes of you timt made 
thie co mtr dry--not becsuse you think li,jouwr is a curse, but becaus- 
you can make more money whéh prohibition, and this country will never 
gmount to a damn till the citizens get together «und string the whole 
bunch of you to the highsst slippery elm tree in th lem! 


cous IN 
You've trydn' to black mail me. I'm not in the bootleggzin' Wsiness. 
And you can't prove it if it I was. You have no proof. 

JOS sPHUS 
Oh aint I. Linnie. Minnie. Come here & minute. (SHA BNTs2S) Minnie. 
who's your husband's jerdern in that bootleggi n' deul of his. 


MINNIG 
(LOOxS AT COUSIN SLIJIAH sHO TRIsS TO SHUT Buk UP) Why he is of courses 


JOS 2PHUS 
That'll do, ilinnie. (SHi UXITS) Now you see how wise [I am to your 
Little tricks, Blijisah---you'ra hooked and there aint no use try in' 
to wiggle out of it---you're just uy thet well «nonn little creek 
without » vaddle. : 
cous I 
This ig black mail--blackmail’ 


JOS iP HUS 
Blaczmail and robbery end anything elise you went to call it. [don't 


# 


cOUS IN 
Do you think I'm going to let you get away with this. You were tal ki 
about weekhg story where & cOuntry banker got the worst of it, well 
I might tell you a» story where as drunken bum got the worst of it. 
Your name means nothing in this town. Why I could shoot you down in 
cold bloodi and say it was to protect myself from you and svaryone 
would believe me, und by heaven that's what I'11 do--(RiaCHus IN 
BaC¥ POCK aT FOR GUN) 


' JOS MPHUS | 
LAND IN POCKST) Don't reach for it, Cousin Hlijiah, [ got you cOVverau 
and I'll sive yo just ten seconmis ror your answer. Do I gat thet 
dough or do [ not? | 
COUSIN 
Qh you--yes-~how will you have it? In & check? 


J05 aP HUS 


’ Oh no--cagh brother--cash. I want it in bills. Hundred dollar bills 
_g@ hundred of ‘en, 


cOUS IN 
I mven't got the. here. 


eel 
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JOS 3FHUS 16 
We'll go to the bank and get ‘em. About face. Forward march, am 
remember I'vaegot you covered, (COUSIN SLIJ IAH WRNS ABOUT PUTS ON 
Hat uND MaRCHaS UP TO DOOR aND OUT. JOSZPHUS PULIS OUT HZND FRou 
POCEST AND SHOWS Hd HaD NOTHING BUT 4 CORN COB BIBS AND SINGS) Rock 
of ages cleft for me--(AS Hi ZXITS R.) 


**** NUMBER THRag ***** 
We TE ie akc ie oe 3k oe 
JOs 

(FOLLOYS MARGOT ON) Mothar, I--I've got & confession to mixe to you. 
Tf can't keep it from you any longer. [ «now you'ra going to hate me 
when I tell you, but I don't cure--mothyr, I'm a thiaf--a dirty thief 
I stole your shures of stocx myself---I stole them to play w= tip J 
hed@ on the imurket. Do you haur me mthar-~I---['m the ona who & tole 
them? 


Ik RGOT 
(STUYNZD) Joe--Joa wht are you saying? You--you maun you stole those 
sotocks tam then let m believe whet [ dia of yOur feather. Oh, Joa, 
JOa--you're not telling ma tha truth--you can't be, 


: J Ou 
(COVARS FAC3) I am, mother, God help me {[ am! 
MARGOT 
The boy I loved and trusted--a thief! “ahd to think I let y%r father 


p: 
\ 


gO; (PHYLISS iINT.RS CRYING ) Well, what's the matter with you, Phyliss 


PHYLISS e 
it's Sam--ani me--we broke ou angagament. jWe'ra not going to ba 
married. He Knows about father stealing your stocks, and he--welj]-- 
he said things sbout ded--and I--oh mother [ was so. ashamed I didn't 
know what to do---(DROPS IN Gi.IR SOBBING) 

MARGOT : 

Ani s0 you sent him away--becauge you wera ashamed of your father. It 
wasn't your futher--it was Joe. Okik dha ltd iid inek hd Bd r dind dln s@ka KePhe 
hoy diidlowakd end dit the ke@itd kaatdb abdddk@edirdyak hag kdikd kdyd déeug ktlakk So 

Seu Lawler can't marry you, huh? Because of JOur Lather. well, y9u 
tell tht pin head thet he isn't mwif the man that your father ig or 
ever will be. 


PHYLISS 
Mot her-- 


li. RGOT 
Don't asnwat me back. You haven't appreciated your father, gither of 
yo. You've treated him es if he weren't ag good as you. But he's 
better: He's & thoussnd times better. ~Oh I know that I wes herd on 
him becevee I loved him. 411 the time he knew it was JO@--oM he was 
willing to tuke tha diagrace to save me--while [ was unjustly accusing 
him. Oh I em ashamed. Ashamed of mseli, end both of you. He ig 
better [ tell you than ony of us, und we have seen blind, end hiven't 
8een it. To thinkx--to think he wowld hve gone onto his vrave, 
letting me thick my son was innocant just to save me mint Oh ['ve 7 
got & notion to whio you both, 


PEYLISS 
But mother we didn't send him & way ~- 


| MWaRGOT 
No butnyou nevar Stopped him. go 
ve h hes, 





Cc 


_ 802 ] to my self, zez I, "Now I'll just snaak that stock out and we'll 


as 
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gone, and we'll never see him ugein, I'1] never see him again-~ 17 
the daur sweet whiskey drinxin' lovable old devil, Oh I loved hin-~ 
IT never knew how much I loved him-- 


_ PHYLISS 
We x12 loved him, 


lia RGOL 
TI loved him from the top of his whiskey smallin' breuth to the souls 
of his stinkin' feat, am [I gent him away. (DOR DOIN HaaD ON TABLE 
CRYING Afftf*) and now ha's gone--he'll never comea--back~-he my be 
hunires of miles sway. (PaUS a. THUN JOS“PhUS IS UsaRD SINGINU ROCK 
O# AG3S OFF STAGE. SHS RalS2S HaR HuaD) Listen’ 


aii nie 


g OS 2PHUS 
(GNPERS. Mass STRAICHT FOR THS PaABLs.?SwILS. Talus OFF Hat aND 
BaGINS POURING OUT HUNDR“#D DOLLAR BILIS ON THs PeBLla AS Ha SINGS ROCK 
OF 2G3S}) Hello, Margot --honey-- 


MARGOP 
Oh Josephusu--whit have you done? 


JOS 2PHUS 
411 of you wonderin' wheres the money come from, aint you? None of 
you thought thet invention of mine would amount to anything, did you? 
(LOOKING AT H3R) You--you ect as if youdidn't believa me, ma, 


]i& R2GO0P 
(SHILING) I don't, Josephus. 


JOS..PHUS 
Thet comes of not hkving any business heasd on you, liargot--so you don’ 
believe I got tit monay from my invention? Well, I'll tell you the 
honest injun truth then, ma. Theat money didn't come from my invention © 
ut all. Theat money come through my bein' a darnyd shart business men ~ 
and watchin' tha ,»epare, end keapin' in toub&h with el and cnowin 
what's what generally. WMergot, that thary stock of you'ron thenat's 
been layin' around the housw for two or threa ly ee Ts reslly wag worth 
somethin' ueftur ull! I seed it was gonne go uy in the market, «und so 






Sell it for ma end surprise her. Am that's what I done, liu rgot. 
You got a little bit fussed over aie a it, but I never minin' t 
thet an'--Margot-- 


lWaARGOT 

(IND IRUPTING GSNTLY) It was o11 « suprise you SJlanned for me, was it, | 
Josephus? (LOOKING al, JOS) Did--did my boy Joe know anything aboutit © 
| 

| 

consulted him for advice. Yes sir, und he menipulated the market for : 
us, ma, and he spent considyrable money doin' it, so saz [ I jest | 
believe Joe ought to have & couple of thousem for his sarvices. Joe, |, 


come on ovar und pick yourself out a couple of thousum--thet's for 
manipulatin' the market--am--and-- (LOOKING .v ik RG0T) 


JOS .4aP HUS 
Not a word. ‘That is, right at the stuart he didn't. JZateur [ kinda 


lla RGOT 
Josephus, you're an awful old liar! 


JOS.22 HUS 
Me, ma? Well, I guess I saint so honest us some folus, 


ony Minnie what ia 


li RGOT 18 
I don't believe a word ycu've been saying. 


m JOS =P HUS 
Well, now, Margot the truth is-- 


fsa 3GOT ; 
({NPZRUPPING VYOOING HIM BY Hak MANNGR) Josephus, in #11 our thirty 
years of married life you never have decieved me, snd you don't decieve 
me now. Josephus, I know. fT know all about it. (JOS a2HUS ACTS 
SMBARRASSED AND ASHALIND. PHYLISS aND JO3 CROW, aROUND HIM) 





JOS JPHUS 
Joe, what did you do-~-did you-- Son, Have I been doin' «ll this lyin 
for nothin-- 


hin 2GO T 
Nevar mim, Joseayvhus, I know all about everything ond ['m not hurt 
now-~I'mn he soy that I['va got you back. 


PEYLISS alp goz 
We all ere ded. (THY aLL PUT aHiS saRQND HIM) 


JOS .PHUS 
There now I never seen such adem family: Whew! I've had yuite 
a day--Einds mekes ina t iread--]-- 


MARGOT 
I know what you need--Josephus--you need @ drink---I'll g0 sea if 
Liinnie has got ons. 


JOS2PHUS 
lfy Lord, Margot, you don't mean to tell me you'd go get ma a drink,do 
yOu? 


WaRGOT 
Yes, aoe eiun » £<Tom now on I'm going give you wha tever you want =-- 
Stan you tell me anything else you want? 


JOS .PHUS 
Well, I-- '(YAWNS A LITTIS BIT) I can't right aow--it aint bed time 
yet. 


MARGOT 
(SLID) Oh Josephus. ['11 get you thet drink. (CALLS OFF) Oh Minnie 
winnie, come here. (MINNIG sN2.RS) Minnie, mve you anything to drink 
If you have bring itvéup-to ie. Mowry--hea's going to stey at home, and 
he's rather tig@d and I think » little drirmk will do him goaj-- 


MI NNIsa 


 (LOOZING AT JOSSPHUS}) Does she maan it--lir Mowry--is she tallin' me 


to give yor a drink---~ 


JOS 4PHUS 
I reckon she is, liinnie-~-bring me uw little drink in # yusert tumbler--— 
I'll try some of that new gin you mde---how did it come out? 


MINIs 


(BEGINS TO CRY) Oh lr. Mowry I'malmost sshamed to tall you--it's awfal 
juet awaful~- 


*% JOS aPHUS 
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MINNIS 
Oh, it’s my 2oor poll parrot, veorge washington, 


JOSSPHUS 
what's the matter with him? 


MINN Ta 
Oh it's just terrible, Mr. jowry- For ten yea¥s I've thought that 
my iplatkdkd George Washington was « gentleman parrot. 


JOS 42HUS 
Aint he? What's he aone? 


MINNIE 


Oh it's just awful. I geve him two drinks of thuthootch und he--- 
Mr. Mowry--~he laid a eggs 


7 )0ULlC he A CLO 


